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There followed the pent-up flood of news from
France which had been accumulating for more than
twelve hours, the terror-breathing sensational descrip-
tions from Marseilles. There were no comments, no
diatribes, no demands for vengeance, not even criticism
of the French, All editorial space was taken by the
biographical reviews of the King's reign.

And after reading the terrible news there was no
shouting in the streets, no demonstrations of any
kind. Only the shopkeepers added their black flags
to the many that already hung in every street. The
people were dazed and dumbfounded* There may
have been some whispers against the Croats but they
did not find audible voice. News came from Zagreb
that the Croat city was hushed and apprehensive.
It seemed that the murderer had been a Croat. All
that was known of him was what was given on his
forged passport. The assassination had no international
aspect on the xoth October. It was a domestic tragedy,
the pitiful culmination of the political differences separ-
ating Serb and Croat.

But late on the night of the 9th October a Serb
journalist had wrung from the prison authorities at
Marseilles permission to visit the morgue and look at
the corpse of the assassin. On a slab of concrete he
stared at the naked body of the murderer, at the hideous
face with open mouth and big gold-stopped teeth, It
crossed his mind that it was not a Croat face and his
opinion was confirmed by the inspection of one of the
arms. The arm was tattooed with the sign of the
skull and cross-bones, under which was written the
words "Liberty or Death/* in Bulgarian. There were
also the initials of the Macedonian Revolutionary
Committee, V.M.R.O.

No comment was allowed on this discovery, as it
was not thought desirable to throw any of the blame
upon friendly Bulgaria. What King Alexander had
wrought in reconciliating Serbs and Bulgats was con-